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	1. Chapter 1

_An: hey guys! Yes I'm starting a new fic while in the middle of another one. Sue me. I got this idea and thought it was pretty great. So here it is. Enjoy! And as always please review and or favorite. _

_**Disclaimer: I don't own Dan or Phil. **_

**_Who are you?_**

It was a gloomy Thursday afternoon. The clouds were dark and threatening to storm. I was sat in the hospital waiting room with my boyfriend Phil. He was to get a simple gallbladder surgery.

'Simple'

He spent hours the day before trying to calm me down and assure me that he would be fine. He promised me he would be . but, some promises just don't hold up like they should. You can't... Or shouldn't make promises on an assumption.

I was sitting in the waiting room with him. He held onto my hand while I gave his something more along the lines of a death grip. I'm pretty sure I was more worried at the moment than he was. Then the nurse came in and summoned us back to the room.

And there he laid. His 'deathbed' almost. Adorned in an average hospital gown.

"Dan stop worrying I'll be fine."

"But what if you're not!"

It for to the point where I was pacing in front of the door. Awaiting the nurses cue to come in.

"Dan, I'll be fine. The doctor has done this procedure hundreds of times."

"Phil... You don't know that."

He grabbed my hand stopping me from pacing.

"Dan I promise you, I'll be okay. And when this is all over I promise a date night.

"Promise"

"I promise."

He looked up at me and smiled. The smile is bittersweet when I look back on it.

"Mr. Lester?" A nurse said coming into the room.

"That's me" He said letting go of my hand."

"The doctor is ready for you"

"Alright. Promise me you'll be waiting when I get out?" He asked

"I promise."

I gave him a quick kiss before the nurse came and wheeled him out of the room.

I sat in the waiting room. Growing more and more impatient with each passing minute. Its been over 2 hours. What's wrong? Why are they taking so long? Did something happen? No i can't think like that. He'll be fine. He promise me he'd be okay.

As if he was reading my thoughts the doctor came in.

"Are you here for Mr. Lester?"

I quickly rose to my feet.

"Yes , why? Did something happen? He's okay, isn't he?"

The silence that filled the room at that moment was thick enough you could almost cut it with a knife. There was something wrong, but he couldn't say it. He didn't have the nerve to tell me.

"My... My condolences." He said pushing a box of tissues to me.

"My condolences? What does that mean? What's wrong" I screamed at him. My heart physically sank, my stomach in knots.

"I'm truly sorry. We couldn't save him. Something went wrong with the anesthetic."

I pushed the tissue box away and started running. I didn't know where I was going. But I ran. I ran outside into the pouring rain. I ran in the pouring rain out to the open road. I collapsed onto my knee in the middle of the road.

"You said you'd be fine damnit! You promised me you'd be okay." I screamed out.

No one was listening , I was just running myself hoarse

"God? I know you're not real. But if you're really there. Please. I'm desperate here."

"Prove to me you're real. He didn't deserve to die damnit. He didn't deserve this."

"Please, I'll do anything. Name your price, please."

At that moment I didn't know I'd eat my words. When I said I'd do anything. I didn't me it. I was just desperate. Pathetic and desperate.

"Helloo Mr Howell." A feminine voice said to me.

I looked up from my hands. Staring down at me was a woman. Her hair was long and blonde. Her lips were bright red. She wore full black that matched her full black eyes. She looked almost like an angel to me. A saving grace, if you will.

"Who are you?"

"It doesn't matter now. All that matter is I'm here to help."

"Whats your price?"

She smirked.

"Oh nothing, I heard your story. Truly heartbreaking. Soo- I came to help you out."

"So can you help me?"

"Yep. All you have to do is seal the deal with a kiss."

"I'm going to regret this."

And I did.

I pressed my lips to gets and removed them just as quick.

"Man, its a damn shame you're gay. Cause with lips like that. Mmm, that's a dream right there." She said smiling devilishly. "Pleasure doing business with you."

She disappeared in the blink of an eye. Leaving me in the pouring rain by myself.

I got up and dashed into the hospital. Running directly into Phil's room.

"Phil?" I said opening the door slowly.

There he was. Sitting up straight in bed.

"Phil!" I said running in screaming.

I wrapped him into a tight hug. Tears silently making their way down my face.

"I'm quite sorry. But who are you exactly?"


	2. Chapter 2

_An: quick question. Should I add Dil in a future chapter? Like as a human child?_

_**Disclaimer: I don't own Dan or Phil **_

**_Who are you? _**

I put my hands on his shoulders. And looked him dead in the eyes.

"What do you mean who am I? I'm your boyfriend Phil."

"I- I don't remember you. I'm sorry."

My heart sank, I almost felt 'betrayed'. How could you forget me? I'm your boyfriend.

"I'm terribly sorry.. I can't remember anything.. I'm sure I know you... I'm positive... Its just, its fuzzy."

I cupped the sides of his face and crashed my lips onto his. The tears that made their way down my face now mixed in with the kiss. Making it taste as bitter as it felt. I broke apart from him, still keeping my hands on his face.

"Did that do anything? Please tell me it did something."

"No, I'm sorry. I still don't remember you."

I took my hands of his face and slowly walked away. Waking into the hallway.

"Ah! Mr Howell, you're still here!" The doctor said running up to me.

"Yeah, I saw him."

"Him?"

"Phil- I mean , I saw him."

"My condolences again."

"No need, he's fine. I- I just talked to him."

The face he struck was both I'm fear and shock. It was horrifying.

"That's... That's not humanly possible. He's been dead for over and hour."

"Go talk to him. I just did, and he doesn't remember me. Or anything for that matter."

He fell silent. Honestly he was astonished, as he should be. Then he slowly walked past me and opened the door. His eyes fixing upon Phil. He was right where I left him. His eyes now stained with tears. His smile completely gone.

"Hi- hi Mr. Lester"

"Hello?"

"How are you feeling?"

"I'm okay, my throat hurt a bit. But I'm okay."

"Do you know where you are right now?"

"I would presume a hospital."

"Do you know your name?"

"No.. You called me Mister Lester earlier. But nothing else."

"Okay Mr. Lester, youre here for surgery and your boyfriend is here."

"My boyfriend?"

He looked up at me still standing in the doorway. Does he remember me? Oh god, please.

"Yes. He came with you. Mr Howell?"

"Hey Phil," I smiled at him sweetley and he returned a smile back.

"Hi." I stared at him for god knows how long.

"So..." He said breaking the silence.

"So?"

"When am I aloud to leave here?" He said directly towards the doctor. You should be fine to leave tomorrow. Were just going to keep you overnight, just to make sure you'll be okay."

He turned back to me happily.

"Will you stay with me?"

"You know I will Phil."

"Thank you.. Um..."

"Dan, my name is Dan."

"Thank you Dan," He said smiling as bright as the sun itself.


	3. Chapter 3

_an: hey guys! Sorry this isn't a new chapter. But I'm just here to say... Today is my birthday! C: haha! ~ its been a pretty good birthday so far~ anyways thanks for reading and keeping updated ~_

_Sincerely,_

_Thefallenpoet_


End file.
